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ACT I=SCENE 1. 


SCENE,—-APaxLous at Laby AAA TA. 


Enter Sir George Thunder and Jabs Dory. 


Sir Georges 


got into 
nows me, we 
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whoſe houſe we've 
I think when he k 


fail at the rate of ten 
er fallow and ſtubble, 


half a 
catch 


Gal. 
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ferters that received 
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- Lk. to ſea, leaving her . 
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oo Ay, becauſe the had a great fortune z 
—— you, * 

ir Gecrge, Why, you impudent Dog- F 
braid me _— into falſe i bak. when on 
'were my pilot? tek rater ye brought me 
> pee F db, perfcrmed the ſham mar- 
with Amelia ? 
obn, Cafe. You thiak ſo, but I took care 
wi you areal man. 
Sir George, But is this a time or place for your 
leftures ? at home, abroad, fea, or land, you will 
— 1 1 Wind Oats again and 
ou Scoundrel, ever ſince the night my bed cur- 
n when you were my doatſwain aboard 
debe you've goeme quice or eu ſtrings, 
2 oe oe deck, and toſs d me inte 
tx ſave me being burnt, I was almoſt 


Yew wal but for — by he 
George. es, you — me out 
Mo ; week becauſe you faw 
the tenth bottle uncorked, you ruſhed in ameng my 
friends, and ran aw3 nr 
Captain Q*Shannaghan fends me a 

my chair when he was toaſt maſter, fo to 
ve from a head ach, you'd like to have got my 
braius blown out. 

Jan. Oh very weil—be burnt in your bed, 
, the water like a tight fellow as you 
are—and poiſon yourſelf with flow juice z fee if 
„ fl ooo | bin bone Bo han but 
thought you had laid nnn 
tired to he in quiet upon your own eſtate, and 
had done with fea affairs. 

Six George. John, a man ſhould forget his own 
convenience for his country's good. 

Fobn. But I with you hadn't made me your 
Waller De Chambre, no. fooner was got on ſhare, 
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prepare 

my kinſman, and hire the maiden for me that thou 
did't mention. 

aim, | will ; for this damſel is paſſing fair, 
and found grace in mine eyes. Vary as thou 
art yet a ſtranger in this land. and juſt taken poſ- 
ſeſſion of this eſtate, the laws of faciety command 
thee to be on terius of amity with thy wealthy 
neighbours. | 

Amaranth. Yes ! but while I enteriaia 
the rich, the hearts of the poor ſhall alſo rejoice—T 
myſelf will now go forth into the adjacent hamlet 
and invite all that cometh to gaod cheer, | 
Epbraim. Yea, and I will diſtribute among the 
poor, good books. Lady 
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Scent, A Road. 
Enter Harry and Mas. 
Mug. Ia n my lad. 


Harry. Rover 
Mas. I am fure I don't know; as you deſired 
I paid for our breakfaſt But the devil's in that 


away 
yet, "Twas bad of me to give the gay old fellow 
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Mug. 

Well. 

2 but - 
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yers has 


for one circumftance I ſhall ever rene uber with de 
c - 
it's bringing vs quainted with Rove 
roller, I —Y Jack 
1 —— 75 
a pri are, and ac ered — = this fo hu- 
: n this fortors 
nce— friend has 2 
lent 
poor me his 


muſt look it over (takes aut A book) * Away the foul 
nnd follows me — Heolloa !—ftop 2 moment, 
we mall have the whole country after us. 


Harry. Never mind, Rover it's paid. | 
Fever. Paid ! why neither you, nor Muz, had 
mMone enough. 


Harry. 1 tell you, tis paid. 


R. ve: 


Haryy. 


coy thing ts Dick Baſkin, - 
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I can't even bid adieu I won't neither 
if any cauſe could have been given fare well. 
Harry. Bleſs my poor fellow ! adieu. 
Rover, Well good ——O Damnation. 


END OF ACT THE FIRST. 


ACT U. 


SCENE a Vittlace—##ith a Citage and Care 
den an ane fide== Handſome Houſe an the at her. 


a preſent to the perſon that does me ſuch a piece 
ſervice, but I ſhan't affront you with it. 
Epiraim. | am meek and humble, and muſt 


Love 


then hey ! they're for kicki 
— 1 — 
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ſhe won't have me ! a fine thing 
who are little better than paupers, 
damn'd faucy. 
farmer, 
worſt 
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fanding teaches me how to wrong my nei 1 
1 


ou. 
, im. Veyther, he that made both you and the 
garden commands me not toinjure the unfortunace. 


GCammen. Here's an ungracious rogue, then I 
muſt do it myſelf. E 


Banks. Hold neighbour z fmall as this ſpot is, 


it now my only poſſeſſion, and the man ſhall firſt 
take my life who ſets a foot in it againſt my will, 
Gamman. Im in fuch a 
on C adrancing. ) Veyther, if you're in a 
paſſion, read the good bock you gave me. 18 
Gan mon Plague o“ the wench; but yeu huſſe y N 
nee 


A firm of Rain Later Rever. 


Rover. Zounds ! here's 2 pelting ſhower, and no 
ſbeltet “ Poor Tom's a Cold“ —-I m wet thro'—- 
** 

| [Gammon prevents bis entrance. 

Cammen. Hold wy lad, can't let folks in, till 
I know who they are, there's a publick boufe not a- 
vo ve a mile on. 


gu d to make his corn fields fertile, 
* thy purpoſe, that from the blighted ears no 
„* may fall, ww fat bis ſtubble „ and when 
town he drives his hogs fo like himtelf, oh 
„% him feel the ſoaking rain, then he may curſe hi 
« crime too late, and know how ſharper than a 
* ſerpen ts tooth tis. Damme, but Iam ' 
ſpouting in the rain all this while. 

| Rijes and Exit with Panis mia Cottage 
GCemmer. Ab neighbour, you'll 2 
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vl; 


country 
goods this day my honeſt 
ſtrikes out—quite clear'd 


the 


may be 
the 
ſeize on 
neighbour—Eh | 
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Wounds ! ſtand afide, Tit ſpeak to you anon. 
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hides a deal of ſins how good of you to think 
of the poor that's fo like me l'm always 


ving how li ; — 
De on 


Jane. An't pleaſe you will, your Ladyſhip en- 
rer 


Twitch. Ek ! where's the wiit! (Knocks at 
Bua door.) 


Teach. Only a line affair here againſt 

u. 
os Me ! 

Twitch. Farmer Gammon has bought a thirty 
tonnd note of hand of yours. | 

Banks. I did rot think his malice could have 
ſtretched fo far, I thaught the love he profets'd 
for my filter wight—— why it is true, maſter 
Twitch-— —to lend our indrgent cottagers fmall 
ſume, when they've been unable to pay their rent 
— I got lawyer Quirk to procure me this money, 
and hop'd therr induſtyy would have put it in my 

tu take up the Note before now, however 

I'll go round and try what they can do, then call 
do y2u and lettle it, | 


Twitch 


*L 
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Twitch, No, that won't do, you muſt go with 
me. 
Rover. (Without. 3 — ay 
or I'll draw another your currant wine. 


Twitch. You had better not make a noiſe—and 
come. 


Enter Rover. 


Rover. Oh, you're here—rain over—quite fine 
Fil take a fniff of the open air too — Eb! what's 
the matter ? | 
Twitch. What is that to you ? 
Rwver. What is that to me! why you're very 


came there (a 
lajeſty——therefore in the King's name, | 
his li · ge Subject —— and now who ain I ? 

Twitch. Ten pieces if 
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But, fir, I inſiſt 


Twitch.) 


Banks, (1 
return him his mone 


he ? 


madam, where he can, I under- 
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Lady 


Banks. I fancy 
ſtand from his 


, that he was on his wa 
Actors in the next town. 


diſcourſe 


7 to 


in a Com 


pany of 
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gentle generous 
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J 


y wild 


medeſt! 


prophane fla 

heart ! yer 

! like the unconſcious roſe, 
ever from the recolleQtion of its 


grace and fweetneſs. 


call 
ſhri 
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lady. 
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will 
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re a rogue. _ 
N 1 — 
Rover. There ſpoke _ 
our life. 22 5 
ld; hes ſhall have the vagrants | ke 
pA 
_ only tquint, and by * 
* dear thy blown dody, till it rebounds 
722 no thou muſt 
Sm. Beat my 8 8 
fi rſt beat me, (pulls off bus ccat.) 
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36 what fort of a gentleman is 


Landed. An odd. fort of a leman 1 
| he's one of the Players. nh 

cha. True, Sam aid twas fome Players 

— En Bs ae oo 

me where 

he's moor'd my old Purſer. — 


SCENE —-ARoom. 


Trap. This fame farmer Gammon feems a ſur- 
rens bold a good 
thirty pounds, and if we can but engage this young 
fellow, this Rover, hell cram it every night he 

7 ; he's certain'y 6 oy; ro ws 
| ra | out à Carpenter, 4 


F think we ſhall have ſmart 
buſineſs, as we ſtand fo well for women 


Lamp. Pray fit down 


Yy 
uain 


better wy tance, ( Dri 
, _ don't tecollect 1 have the honour of 
2W 


ing 
Lan. Mr. Rover, thu” I am a ftranger to you, 
you're none to me. | 
Rat er. A 8 Jones 8 
Lam es, Sir, my name is — mr 
ns. of the company of Comedians that's 
come dowa here, and Mr. Trap here is my Trea» 
| lurer —coga7e5 the performers, flicks bills, finds 


into a fort of opinion, 
a touch at the capital. 


. Con. OF 
in the 


for a young — 

— — aſh 

ver. Why, I may and Gods may groan, 
au 


and Ladies cry, La, kward creature.“ 


in my coat 

gare it to arge my kind 1 4. for 
London, —1 not maſter of five ſhillings — Sit 
if zou will make it twenty pound I am at 
your ſervice. 


Rater, Sir, 1 engage with 700 _———call 2 
| rekearfal, when and where you pleaſe, Fill at- 


Lamp Sir Fil fr the ent hook, and 
a Zone Se ep fi £24 


and I haven't the moſt diſtant h 
to this Goddeſs again, I with 


xe of exer ſpeating 
had enquit d 


name, that I might use 
Way. 
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Newer. Then Pll venture——ha this 
ever ſeen me? * 


Jabs. Plha! none of your jokes, man — yon 
know that her ladyſhip no more than myſelf have 
fer eyes on you ſince you was the bigneſs of a rumbo 
Canican. 

Rover. The choice is made -I have my 
_ trank—* Couſin of Bucking- 

, | man.” 

. r 

„ Since you will buckle fortune on 

© back, to bees her durchen wherder L with anne 
% muſt have patience to endure the load but it 
*« black ſcandel, or foul fac d 
2 my foul face was as fair as yours 
te I went to fea. 

Rewer. * Your mere enforcement ſhall acquit- 
„ 

Mar, don N 
mer, come to the charior. 

Newer. Ay to the chariot** bear me, Bucepha» 
jus among the billows,”” [Exenat. 

END OF ACT THE SECOND. 


ACT NL 
8 CEN E-Lapy AWA AAN TA Housst. 


Enter Lady Amaranth and f braim. 


. Lady Amaranth. Tho* Thou haft ſettled that 
diftreficed gentleman's debt, let his ſiſter come unto 
me, and remit a quarters rent to all my tenants, 
Zptra:im. As thou biddeſt, I have dif: from 
the pourd, the widow's catt'e, but ſhall I let he 
ſuit drop againſt the farmer's ſon who did ſhoot the 


P 

Lacy Amaranth, Yea, but inflantly turn from 
my ſervice the game keepers man, that did kill the 
lawn while it was eat! 11 
hate guile, tho? we may love 

Ebbe aim. Since the death of friend Doverhouſe 
(who tho? one of the faithful was an aQive man} this 
part of the country is intefted with covenane Sg 
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River. Go, go thou ſhailew Pomona. 


[Exit Fore 
E.ter Gammon and Lamp. 

Fever. Eh! Zounds my Manager! 

Gammon. I hope her iadyſhip has'nt found out 
*twas 1 bad Banks arreſted (awe) wou'd your la- 
dyſbip give leave for tis honeſt man and tis Com- 
rades to act a few Plays in the town? cauſe 
CY my barn, "will be ſome little help tome 
my Lady. 

Roter. My lady I under ſtand theſe affairs, leave 
me to ſettle em. | 

Lad Amaranth. True, theſe are deluſions, as a 
woman | underſtand not, but by my couſin's advice 
M — 

a. I Muſt pay my teſpects tothe — 
Squire (aid, an't bob honour xg if a paar 
man bike me Bows offer his humble duty. 

Feger. Can't thou bow to a vagrant little Hof 


pitalit y. 
Zend, Finke your honey o If | wan ls 
onor 3 may pteſime 
to = i dads wit be gracioully pleaſed to 
- ſquadron under your hon drs pro- 
on. 
Lady Amaranth, What ſay'ſt thou Henry ? 
Revere. Ay! where's Henry? —— true that's 
me, ftrange I ſhould already forget my name, and 
not half an hour ago, ſince I was chriſtened (afede} 
harkee, do you play yourſelf follow ? 

Never. If ſuch be your beſt actor you ſhan't have 
my permiſſion, my dear ma'am the damad'lt fellow 
in the world ———get along out of town or 
damn me I'll have all of you, man, woman, child, 
rag, and fiddleſtick clap" into the whicligtg. 

Rover. What you ſcoundtel! now if this new 
actor you brag of ——that crack of your company 
was any thing ofa gentleman. — 

y lure it isn t. 


Rewer. It is my good friends if I was really 
the poor firolling dog you thought me, he 


Never. True my Lady your gueits an't Quakers, 
tho” you are one ; and when we atk peop'e to our 
houſe we ſtudy to pleaſe dem not curſeives, but 
if you do farnith up a play, or two z the Muſes 
{:aa't honour that churtiſh fellow's barn, 

Cay Amaranih, Bun! no, that gallery fall 
be thy Theatre and inſpite cf che grave dodrme 
of Ephraim Smooth, my friends and I. will behold, 
and rejcice in thy Ranks my pleaſant caufin. 

Rmer. My kind! my charming lady! Hey 
biigiutca vp buily Lamp! Cupemers ! Tap lots! 
Manager! Dillribute your Bar Tickets tor my 
Lad, Gillery, * Come gente Co. 
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*The actors are at hand, and by their ſbew, 
® You ſhall know all, that you are like ts 


Exit „ Wl 
[Exit Lamp - #- + Lady 
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am Sir George 


| 
blow 
Son 


lo 
Sir 
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» Anſwer An't now come 
from ler lady ſhip's ? "Py "ry 
Hurry. Not J. 
Sir Gearge, Ha! this is a lie of to en- 
ay his own fervicesz then you not been 


F 
Harry. | don't know where you mean, fir. 
Sir Geerge. Yes it's all a biag of John 
bat Fil — 
Enter Je ; 
J. The rum and ſugar is ready, but as for 


the fiſh —U— 
nn you thieſty 


y Amaranch's ? 
And who fays I did n't ? -F 
beſt ſhould knows only 


what do you ſay to that ? 
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END OF ACT THE THIRD. 
$SCENE--Laopr Avayantu's Hour. 
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ff Audry, | 
wi «tated con due 
by heare 

of Amaranth, By often reading it. 


aim. The maidens ip like 
Ama» auth. Then do thou ſkip with 
aeg. 
- Ephras 5 * 2 be obey'd in 
thive on houſe, and | will do bidding. 
Lady Amaranth. Ah thou beobcake ! to obey 
is eaſy, when the heart commands. 
Es ter Neuer. 
n e 1268 
and lind ? are you — * 
wy 2 — you's Ike an angry friend 
brukc ia awengſt the laughing — 
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Les, © 
each other, come Dick, give the lady a fpect- 


* 


3 


F all ; 
ſorgivene ſa, in our play, as you're a rough and tough; 
Flt call you Charles the wreſtler, I do Orlando, 
PII kick up your heels before the whole court. 
Sir George. Ill, why dam me, Fil-and you, you 
undutiful chick of an old Pelican. (Zfts =p his Cane.) 
Enter Fohn 
Jin. What are you at here 
about ? but, Mr. Buckſkin, I'vea word to ſay to you 
. = 
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SCEN E--Czarxcrs tro anotHrrt noon. 
Enter Lady Amaranth and Banks. 


Banks. Madam, I could have paid the rent of 
my little cottage ; but I dare ſay *twas without your 
ladyſhips knowledge that your ſteward has turn d 
ere 

Amaranth. i 
M ps 
the innocent partner of my misfortunes my W 
happy fiſter ! | 

Lady Amaranth. I did defire im to fend 
for thy fiſter----did ſhe dwell with thee, and bod 
now Without a home— let her come to mine. 


Banks. I he hand of miſery bath ſtruc k us beneath 
notice. 
Lady Amaranth. Thou dofſt miſtake to need 


Banks. Madam, my fifter. [Exit Banks. 
Lady Amaranth. art welcome — I feel 
{elf ĩntereſted in thy concerns. 


- 


Amelia. I had a huſband and a fon. . 

Lady Amaranth. A widow ! If it recall not una- 
ges thou would „ impart to me thy ſtory; 
tis rumour'd in the village by brother was a clergy» 
man, tell me | | 


b 


1115 e! | 21 ini mig ; 
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come, thou ſhalt be chearſul; I will introduce 
to my ſprightly Coufin Harry, and his fa 
humourous Uucle, we hav i 


"2 * 12 A C 1 v. 
e SCEN E—A Road. 
Fin Sailor. 


W. L L now lads, what's to be done? 
Cecend. Why, we've been long upon our Shifts, 

and aſter all our tricks, twiſts and turns as London 

2. our tramp to Portlinouth was 2 


Tird. Ay, but ſinee the caſh, we touch d upon 
pretending to be Able Bodied Seamen, is zow come 
to the laſt ſhilling, as we have deſerted, means of 
4 +. dat us back to London muſt be 
thought on. 

Seccnd. Ay, now to reeruit the pocket without 
hazarding the neck, 

Fe. By an Advertiſement poſted on the Stocks 
vonder, there are Collectors upon this road ; thirty 
Guineas is offer d by the 
the eftate round here. I wt 
rag2ter, to bring before her a 


er will oniy 


ight pick up theſe 


1 
Nquire Lea, for an oath, we 
thirty Guineas. 

$ecund Yes, but we mult take care; if we fall 
into the hands of this Gentleman, that's in purtut 
of us. S'death ! isn't that his man, the old Boat» 


Fer 


£: ain ? 


WW IL DD © 4 T7: $5 
ME. - -< Don't run, I think we three are a match 
Second. Let's keep up our Characters of Sai- 


et ſomet out of him; a pititul 
on the foft heart of 


but we*ll fleer by your Chart, for I never knew 
ore Seaman * another. (Exennt Sailors. 


Sir 
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Sir George, Why, I've only one objeftion to 
— het's that, Sir? 


Sir That too brave a lad to be 
1 vou re a lad to 


your 
Sir George. Tm ready 


with Bulruſhes, like Frogs, or Bke Squirrels to 
pelt each other with Nuckhells, for 1 don't fee any 
other weapons here, 

Rover. Oh yes 
(gives Fifa. 


vateer do give battle to a King's Ship. 
Rover. 


Enter three Sailers, without ſeeing Rover, they 
enter at the aper end of the Stage. 
2 4 here's the honeſt fellow has brought 
us 


cond. We're betray d; 
man, that's in purſuit of us; 
only a Decoy, 
> Good charge! (trying 

e . * 
— eder, of them faatch the Fife 


yours Never runs 5 affiſt Sir and knocks 
the Piſkel cut of the Man's Hand hes taken 
i from Sir Ge:rge. 
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Rover. Raſcals ! (purſues them.) 
. (taker up Pifel) My brave he 
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2 ever mind the rogues. (T fred 
I ſee my preſerver 

Sir George, S"blood, muſt 
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7 Pizy ! a-bo-mination — but, 
Jane, wilt thou kiſs me? _ 
Fane. I ifs a man! abomination ! but you 
may take my hand. 
eim. Oh! "is » comfort to_ the lip of the 
ul. (Tiſſes ber hand.) 

Enter Lay Amaranth. 
How! (24 him as the Shendder.) Ak ! chou 
fly and d ul Hy ? 


Vis, Veily Mary, 1 was buffeted by Se 
ag op Se ib of eng? 
Lady Amaranth. Be 
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here 3 but I hope thou wilt excuſe it——my mind 
is a fea of trouble my peace is ſhipwrecked 
Oh had' thou feen my Couſin — who 
knew him muſt be anzious for his — 
unlueky this ſervant 2 4— tom 
giving that aſſiſtance which paternal care, and 
indeed gratitude demande „ 
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you forget we are al- 
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you forgive my offence, 
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Tui. There, tell his Worſhip the Juſtice. 
it lan- A Juſtice! Oh the Devil? 1 
y thou ght 
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Sir Know him, to be fure I de. 
+ refign your mad 

I rejoice at thy ſafety! be 


do you Co, my kind Hoſt (t Banks.) 
dy Amaranth. 


reconcil'd to him. 
Sir George. Reconcil'd ! if I don't love, | 
and honour him, I ſhould be unworthy of the life 
he reſcued ——but who is he ? 
Rover. Dick, | you for your good 
but I am fitill determined not to impoſe on this 
Lad as I firſt told this well | 
Tar, when he forc'd me to your Houſe, I am not 
the Son of Sir George Thunder. 
| Then I wiſh you was the Son of an Ad- 
You refuſe the Lady to puniſh 
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Diek If I who adore her 
won't, you not; no no, madam, never mind 
what this fellow ſays, he's as poor as myſclf—Ifn't 
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b by my dear Rover, fince you are fo ob- 


Deas couſin, forgive me, if theo” my 
zeal for the happineſs of my friend, I endeavour'd 
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